

j'"-- ^hefecondfart: of 

Andletourarrnybc difchargedtoo, i»i ' 

I- And,goodmy lord,{bpleafcyou,letourti‘aines ^ 

March by vs, that wc may perufe the men, 

VVc fliould haue coap’t withail, 

'Bifho^ Gojgood Lord Haftings, • 

And ere they be difinift,let them march hy, enter ff^eflmerltiiui, 
prince 1 truft L ords vve ihal lie to night togithcr; 

Now coofio, wherefore ftands our army ftil? 

We^. The Leaders hautng charge fi om you to ftand, 

■yVd not goc oft vntil they heare you fpeakc. 

‘Trince They know their dueties. enter Haflingt 

HaBings My lord, our army is dirpcrfl already. 

Like youthfuil fleeres vnyoakt they take their courfes, 
Eaft.vveaft, north, (buth, or like a fchoole brol« vp. 

Each hurries toward his home, and fporting place. 

JVeft. Good tidings my lord Haftings,forthcwhich 
I do areft thee traitor of high treafort. 

And you lord Archbifliop, and you lord M owbray, 

0 f capitall trealbn I attach you both. 

t^nrvbray Is this proceeding iuft and honorable? 

* fVeJi. I s your afTerobly fo? 

Bifliof will ybii thus breake your faith? 

Prince 1 pawnde thee none, 

1 promift you redreffc of thefefame gricuanccs 

W hereof you did cotnplaine, which by mine honour 
1 will petformc,with a moft chrifhan care. 

Butfor vou rebels, looke to taflc the due 
Mecteforfcbcllion: , 

Moft fliallowly did you thefe; armes commence. 

Fondly brought hecrc, arid foOlithly fent hence. 

Strike vp our drammcs.purfuethc (cattred ftray: 

God, and not we, bath fafely fought to daV; 

Some guard this traitour to the blocke of death, 

. Treafons true bed, and yeetder vp ofbrelith.’ 

eyflarum Enter Falftaffe exeurjtens 

pill, whatsvour name fir, of what condition arc you, and 

' of 
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«f what place? ^ 

Cole, I am a Knight Cr and my name is Coleuile or the 
■ Dale. 

Fal. well tlien,Colleuile is your name,a Knight is your d«- 
€rree,and your place the dale : Coleuile fhalbe ftill your name, 
atraitor your degree, & the dungeon your place, a place deep 
enough/© fhall you be ftil C olleuile of the Dale. 

(^oile. Arc not you fir John Falftaffe? 
pal. As good a man as he fir,who ere I am : doc ye yeelde 
fir.orfhall Ifweatfor you? if I doe fwcatc, they arc the drops 
of thy louers, and they weepe for thy death, therefore rovvzc 
vpfeare and trembling, and do obferuance to my niercic. 

Colle.X think you are fir lolin Falftaffe,and in that thought 
yeelde me. 

Fall haue a whole fchool of tongues in this belly of inin», 
and not atofiguc of them all Ipeakes any other word but my 
name, and 1 had but a belly of any indifferencic,! were limply 
the moftaftiuc fellow in Europe : my v\'omb,my wombc,my 
womb vndoes me.heere comes our Generali. 

Enter John JVejimerlanA,andthe reft. Ritrakt 

lohn The hcate is part, follow no further now. 

Call in the powers good coofin Wcftmcrland. 

Now FalftafFc, where haue you beene all this while? 

When cucry thing is ended, then you come; 

Thefe tardy trickes ofyours wilonmylifc 
One time or other breake fomc gallowcs backe. 

Fal. I would bee fbr\’ ray lord,but it fhoulde bee thus : I 
neucr knew yet but Rebuke and Chcckc , W'as the rewarde of 
V alor:do youthinlce me a fwal!ow,an arrow,or a buUctrbaue 

1 in my poore and old motion the expedition of thought ? 1 
haue fpeeded hither with the very extrearoeft inch ofpoflibi- 
lity, I haue foundred ninefcorc and od poftes, and here traucll 
tainted as I am,,- haue in my pure and immaculate valour , ta- 
ken fir lohn Colleuile ofthe Dale, a moft furious Knight^nd 
valorous enemy,,: but what of tliat?hc fawc me. and yecldcd, 
that I may iuftiy ,6y witluhe liooke-nofde fellow o^Rome, 
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